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that  recently she'd  been playing  about  with  a  doctor.
* Well/ I thought, ' I'm sure to get it from her ! '  And Ii
hung around her just like a young cockerel; I strutted and^
puffed up my crop and said all sorts of things to her. . . .
And where they all came from, I rightly don't know, myself."
He smiled guiltily and even seemed to cheer up a little &t*
the memory.   " I promised to marry her, and talked alrj
sorts of filth. ...   At last I won her over, and the matter
came very near to sin.  Then she suddenly goes and bursts
into tears.   I tried to calm her, and said :   * Maybe you're
ill ?  But that's nothing, that's all the better/  But I myself
got the wind up : it was night-time, and supposing someone
heard our noise and came creeping into the chaff-shed where
we were ?  ' Don't shout, for Christ's sake ! ' I said.  ' And
if you're ill, don't be afraid ;  I love you so much that I'm
ready for anything ! '  But she says :  ' My dear Proshenka,
I'm not ill in the least.  I'm an honest maid, I fear;  and
that's   why   I   cried   out/  Believe   me   or   not,   Gregor-
Pantalievich, but as she said that to me I broke into a colcP
sweat and let her have it !   ' Lord Jesus ! ' I thought, ' the
niess I've got into t  That's the last straw ! '   I roared at
her:   * But what did you go running to the doctor for ?
What did you go around taking in the people for ? '  ' I
went to see him/ she said, * to get some ointment to clear
my face/ Then I clutched my head and told her :  ' Get up
and go away this minute, damn you, you horrible witch!
I don't want you honest, and I shan't marry you ! ' "
Prokhor spat still more violently, and reluctantly went on :
* And so all my labours were in vain.  I went to the hut,
collected my belongings 2nd transferred to other quartet
the very same night.  Then the boys gave me a hint, and 1^
got what I was in need of from a certain widow.  Only this
time I went straight to the point.  I asked her :   ' Are you
ill ? * She answered :   ' Yes, I am a bit/   ' Well, I don't
want a hundredweight of it/  I gave her a twenty-rouble
note for helping me out, and the next day I boasted about
my achievement and got put on light duty.  And from there
I came straight home/'
" Did you come without your horse ? "
" Of course not!  I've come on my horse and in full*
fighting order. The boys sent my horse to where I was on
sick leave. But that's not important-; you advise me what